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Answere a foole accordinge to his folye, like as I do nowe, and do
shew him the pit that he shall fall into, yf he take not hede. For if
many skorners of Helizeus, whiche was but one bald man, felte the
zeale of the balde, how muche more shall one skorner of many f rears
feele, arnonge whom be manye balde men?
And we have also the popes bulles, whereby all that mocke and
skorne us be excommunicate, suspended, and acursed. The cardinal,
seeing that none ende would be made, sent awaie the jester by a
prevy becke, and turned the communication to an other matter. Shortly
after, when he was risen from the table, he went to heare his sueterse,
and so dismissed us. Looke maister More wyth how longe and tedious
a tale I have kept you, whiche surely I would have bene ashamed to
have done, but that you so earnestly desired me, and did after such
a sorte geve eare unto it, as though you would' not that any parcel
of that communication should be left out. Whiche thoughe I have
done sum what briefely, yet could I not chuse but rehearse it, for the
judgeniente of them, whyche when they had Improved and disallowed
my sayinges, yet incontinent hearynge the Cardinall allowe them, dyd
themselves also approve the same: so impudently flattering him, that
they were nothing ashamed to admitte, yea almost in good earnest, his
jesters folish inventions: bicause that he him selfe by smiling at them
did seme not to disprove them.
So that herby you may right wel perceave how litle the courtiers
would regarde and esteme me and my sayinges. I ensure you, maister
Raphael, quod I, I toke great delectacion in hearing you: all thinges
that you saide were spoken so wittilye and so pleasauntly. And me
thought me selfe to be in the meane time, not onelye at home in my
countrei, but also through the pleasaunt remembraunce of the Cardinal,
in whose house I was broughte up of a childe, to waxe a child againe.
And, frend Raphael, though I did beare verye greate love towardes
you before, yet seynge you do so earnestly favoure this man, you
wyll not beleve howe muche my love towardes you is no we in-
creased. But yet, all this notwithstandinge, I can by no meanes
chaunge my mind, but that I must nedes beleve, that you, if you be
disposed, and can fynde in youre hearte to followe some princes courte,
shall with your good counselles greatlye helpe and further the com-
nien wealthe, Wherfore there is nothynge more apperteining to
youre dewty, that is to saye, to the dewtie of a good man. For
where as your Plato judgeth that weale publiques shall by this meanes
atteyne perfecte felicitie, eyther if philosophers be kynges, or elles if
kynges geve themselves to the studie of philosophi, how farre I
praye you, shall commen wealthes then be frome thys felicitie, yf
philosophers wyll vouchesaufe to enstruct kinges with their good
counsell ?
They be not so unkinde (quod he) but they woulde gladlye do it,